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Pachaly: The Echoes of Pisa
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Guarded Secret
She was like a hturaningbird.
When her breezy love
caught her wild flame in flight,
frozen and glowing
with ascent of desire,
he dropped to his knees in petition.
Her green eyes flashed gold
in singeing reply.
Then the lilacs whispered her taking
and the bed of sweet dew held their trace.
Under the purple streaked hue of the sky
the night guarded their secret in silence.
By: Jeanne Pachaly
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By: Serena Niensted
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